ENGLAND'S OFFICIAL POET.

LFRED AUSTIN, WHO SAYS SUCH
THINGS AND DOES SUCH THINGS.

A

willlam Archer Goaded by the Laurcate's
Mafeking Exploit late a Co eration of
fis Case—-The British Nation Discomfited

py & Cynleal Prime Minister's Joke.
Lospos. June 2- ~After the relief of Mafe-
king, Fnglishmen particnlarly  Londoners,

were apparently mad for about two and a half
davs. A new word was added to the language
— 1o mafMek. " Moreover. Mr. Alfred Austin
wrote Mafeking Now As soon as its short
outhurst was over, the British public returned
t5 fts normal sobriety, but there are fears that
AMr Austin may break out again when Pretoria
|~ entered.  One 13 reminded of the story of a
well-known member of the House of Commons
who, coming Across Sir E. Ashmead Bartlett
in the lobby, informed him that he was a
dumned fool. Sir Edward retorted by accusing,
and with perfect truth, the honorable Member
of being drunk Yes, | know T'in drunk ™
was the answer “but to-morrow morning 1
nall be sober. wnd vou'll still be a damned fool *

Mr. William Archer seems 1o have similar
fears about the Laureats's morrow. and ad-
dres<es to him a firm but gentle remonstrance
i the columns of the Morning Leader. Mr.
\reher 1s very serfous. and the mere fact of
any one let alone one of the best known of Eng-
lish crities. taking the Laureate seriously,
makes the circumstances worth noticing

[s it not time,” asks Mr. Archer, “that some
one should gently but firmly remonstrate with
Mr. Alfred Austin, author of ‘Mafeking' and
other verses, whose indiscreet utterances in
{he newspapers are becoming a national scan-
4al? 1 have an uneasy sense of cowardive
in adverting to this matter. [t is poor sport,
certainly, to attack a friendless and delence-
Jess man, who is only too assiduously doing his
best in that station of life to which malicious
fate and a cynical rrime Minister have called
Lim.  But it is in no sportive humor that 1 ap=
proach the subject. If ridicule and parody,
it jibes and jeers, could bring home to Mr.
Austin the pathetic absurdity of his position,
pe would long ago have learned to mimimize
it by a resolute silence. Fortunately for him-
solf, unfortunately for his country, a sense of
humor has been denied him. Praised by none,
derided by all, he pipes on imperturbable.
1t i< this very doggedness, in itself sublime,
which makes the nation ridiculous. Where-
fore 1 ask: Aow long are we fated to grin and
bear it?

“I'he Laureateship, it may be saild, is not a
national institution, and the uation need not
pold itself iresponsible for the vagaries
of 4 court rhymestar. This argument may
pave consoled the lovers of English song in the
davs of Cibber, Whitehead, and Pye, when the
oMee had lapsed into absolute insignificance,
Perhaps it might have been wiser to leave
ft in that condition, if not to abolish it alto-
gether. But this is a barren ‘might have been '
The appointment of Southey. a man of real
mark. If not a great singer, restored the office
to cradit.  When Southey died it was conferred
on William Wordsworth, not (say) on Robert
Montgomery; and from Wordsworth it passed
pot to Tupper, but to Tennyson. The uniqne
combination in Tennyson of merit with popu-
larity made the Laureateship a national insti-
tution. Wa came to regard it as fitring that
2 race which had given birth to so many great
poats should erown a master poet, and should
¢laim aa in some sort a national utterance his
singing of national joys and sorrows. We
knew. of course, that we could not expact an
unbroken succession of Tennysons; but {f at
any time it happened that there was no poet
on whom the laurel eould be conferred by ac-
clamation, it was always possible to leave it
for a season unassigned.

“This was the course which Mr. Gladstone
wisely chosa. The one poet on whom, In respect
of his presminent genifus, the wreath ought
manifestly to have devolved, could scarcely
have accepted it at Mr. Gladstone’s hands
#0 Mr. Gladstone. and after him Lord Rosebery,
preferred an interregnum to a makeshift ap-
pointment. One would have imagined that
their very abstinence from making a merely
political selection would have imposed a polnt
of honor upon lLord Salisbury. Not so. He
fouted the glorious tradition of halt a century,
and. in the lifetime of Algernon Charles Swin-
hirne, conferred the laurel of Wordsworth
and Tennyson on Mr. Alfred Austin. Lord
)t sebery, it is true, had knighted the Bard of
Penbren, but that was a pardonable stroke
o humor. Lord Salisbury’s contemptuous
cynicism paltered with a sacred 1rust

A\ ery of consternation went up from all
who knew the meaning of the word poetry
But we did not realize at first the full extent
ol the disaster. We knew Mr. Austin as the
puthor  of some laborionsly commonplace
philosophical verse-books, and of a number
of fMuently undistinguished lyrics, in some
measiure radeemed by the genuine love of
nature, of English gardens and hedgerows
and lanes and songful copses, which spoke
fn them. We knew that he was hopelessly
deficient in that fundani~ntal gift of the poet
-stvle, We did not know and could not
guess, that he would nrove to be stll more
deficient in that essential quality of the Laureate
o tact. His want of style humiliates in
our own eyes: his want of tact degrades us
fn the eyes of the world

First, as to style. Let us examine- not
‘Mafeking,' the solecisms of which, such as
the rhyming of ‘Cecil” with ‘wrestle,” Mr.
Austin might (unfairly) justify as imitations
of the racy ruggedness of Dravton's "Agin-
court;' not ‘Jameson’s Ride,” whereol he may
(fairly enough) allege that in treating such
f subject he could have chosen no fitter model
than the patriotie lyrics of Mr. Clement Scott
~hut the set of couplets which appeared in
the Times of Nov. 2, 1809, under the title of
of ‘Inflexible as Fate.! Here was a poem which
olearly aimed at elassic dignity and polish of
styvle.  Let usseeif it hit the mark

s

When fora passing hour Rome's manly sway

Felt the sharp shock of Cannee’s adverse day,
Forum and feld and Senate-House were rent

With eries of nor misgiving nor lament,

Only of men eontending then who should

Purebase the spot on which the Vietor stood

legion on legion sprang up from the ground,
Gleamed through the land, then over ocean wound,
L Setplo’s eagles swarmed on Afric's shore,

And Carthage perished, to Insult no more.

“Itwould be hard to compress into ten lines
more faulia of style than are here assembled.
First, we have the feeble padding of ‘'manly
“way.’ the monotonous effect of two lines end-
ing with an identical cadence, ‘'manly sway—
adverse day.' and the Gilbertian alliteration of
sharp shock ' Then in the next four lines we
nd that unfailing symptom of weakness, a

atently tnaccurate statement, in which the
Writer save, not what he meuans, but what his
verse compels him to sav. Livy relates that
the <pot on which Hannibal was encamped
“happened to be bought' in Rome while yvet he
held Livy does not relate, nor does Mr.
\ustin himself believe, any such absurdity as
that people ran about ‘Forum and fleld and
Senate House' <lamoronsly ‘contending’ who
should pur hase it Yet if language has any
meaning, this is what Mr. Austin says. Why?
B8 ise he is the servant, not the master, of

S rhemes Mark. again, the slipshod misap=-
ication of o stereotyped fmage in the third
e Cries we ull know, ‘rend the air,” but
Bow van they be <aid to rend Forum and fleld

ind Nenate Hoyse?

netr

The seventh line halts in
ind the cighth in idea. What writer
,N"" gives u second thought to the meaning of

words conld say of the Roman legions pass-

"

\4 IO ATFICH that they ‘over ocean wound?'
"\ P may “wind' along on land; at sea it
WS nothing of the sort

e mun feature of the second and last
Vs the abuse of alliteration, reminding
“oba Moraing Advertiser contents bill:

VLIRSS resolved than Rome, now England stands,
A \
. R foul fortune with unfaltering handsa
WEDBer vast Realmeds nelther fear not feud.

m‘: n‘\ Hnd sren@ti, and steeled in fortitude,
iy Y1 gaps of des :
That wil death with eager life.

NOLIag nor haggle in the strife,
ving backward rolled the lawless tide
*dtreason, tyranny, and pride,

TUL, havy
Of try

Her Flag hath brought, inflezible as Fate,
Charter of Freedom 1o a fettered State.

“It is Ireland rather than England that one
would expect to face fortune with her hands,
There is a touch of originality in the expression
‘haggle in the strife” but it is scarcely of a
desirable order. Finally, no writer with any
sense of congruity would apply to a flag the
epithet ‘inflexible.’ ‘Flag.' no doubt is used
symbolically: but who can so eatirely divest
the word of its literal weaning ax not to he

Jarred by the mixed metaphor?

“‘Howlers' are not always so incessant

{in Mr. Austin's work, but they are never absent
Correctness, |

for many consecutive stanzas
however, is not the supreme virtue of poetry
If Mr. Austin ever attained true distinction
or sublimity, we could easily forgive an oc-
casional lapse into bathos. But never. never,
in these lnureute lyrics, does he even blunder
npon distinetion.  When he sets forth to hymn
the Queen, on her Dinmond Jubllee, this Is
how he babbles along
The lark weut up, the mower whet his seythe,
On golden meads kine ruminating lay,
Aud all the world felt young again and blithe,
Just as to-day,
o

In the green wheat the poppy burst aflame,
Wild rose and woodbine garlanded the glade,
And, twin with malden summer, forth there came
A summer nfald.

e e
They placed a Crown upon her falr young brow,
They put a Seepire in her girliah hand,
Saying. "‘Behold! you are Sovereign Lady now
Of this great Land!"'

Silent She gazed. as one who doth not know
‘The meaning of a message. When She broke
The hush of awe around ber, ‘twas as though
Her soul that spoke (!

o - "
*1 caltiot dou thie bieasipiate and the heim,
To my weak walst the sword I eannot gird,
Not in the disoords that distract a realm
Be seen or heard. ™’

“How melancholy that the Queen of England
—a Quesn who has given her name to an era
almost as rich in poetry as that of Elizabeth
herself =should find in her illustrious age
no Laureate worthier of his theme! But it
cannot be denied that when Mr. Austin gives
his mind to it he can soar to heights of ecstatic’
loyalty such as even the panegyrists of QGloriana
scarcely attained.  In his last birthday ode
‘Au Indian Summer.’ 1809 he writes:

O what a harvest, L.ady, now Is yours,

Fmpire, and fame, and glory, and above

Gilory and fame, a U'niverse's love

“Here issublimity with a vengeance! NStrange
things have been said and done in the name
of {mperialism; but it has been reserved for
Mr. Austin to hear the stars in their courses
singing ‘God Save the Queen ' Can nothing be
done to save her (as Mr. Austin wounld =av)
from the belittlement of such insensate adula-
tion?

“After this, It {s scarcely necessary to cite
instances of Mr. Auatin's lack of tact. As
that defloiency, however, is especially glaring
in his deliverances on forelgn affairs, it calls
for & little further consideration. This is not
a question of politieal bias, of imperialism
or little-Englandism. One may be as ardent
an Imperialist as Mr. Austin without admitting
that the pulses of the Empire must necessarily
beat to the rhythms of Lelcester square. "Rul»
Britannla’ is a very good song in its way, and
where two or three Britons are gathered together
in festive mood there is no harm in their as-
suring each other that they never, never shall
be slaves; but it does not follow that we want
our Laureate to be perpetually executing blar-
ing variations upon ‘Rule Britannia' in the
colnmns of the Times. Foreigners cannot
judge of the repute in which the performer is
really held. They only know that he has suc-
ceeded to the laurel of Tennyson, and when
they find him blustering In the centre of our

ournalistic stage, so to speak, they may well,
ask what has become of the traditional dignity
of the English nation. Mr. Austn is the--well
the hystetical Helot of Imperialism. He began
his laureate career going a-maMeking in music
hall numbers over the exploit which first brought
Mafeking within the ken of world history
but the incredible indiscration of “Jameson's
Ride' 18 too notorions to eall for more than
& passing mention.

“When Fnglish sentiment took the American
slde In the Cuban quarrel, Mr. Austin must
needs come forth with a lyric, not giving well-
considered expression 1o that sentiment on our
own part, but putting in the mouth of America
the opinion that ‘We severad huve been too long,'
and the desire to let “Our friendship last long as
Love doth last, and be stronger than Death is
strong” No one who has the shightest acquaint-
ance with American sentiment can doubt thut
this was precisely the wrong thing for an En-
glish ofMicial poet to do. When the American
people yvearn for our friendship, they may be
trusted to express that emotion for themselves,
and in the meantime it only embarrasses those
Americans who are really well disposed roward
England to have it clumsily taken for granted
that their individual feeling iy shared by the
nation at large. Recent events have provided
a bitter commentary on Mr. Austin’s ‘Volee
from the West,' yat aven so lately as February
last he must still take upon him to speak for
America in these terms
Hark, hark to the greeting of free-born men from (he

Land of the Setdng Sun,
“God prosper you, dear old England!
and nobly doue.’

“America, fortunately, is better able than
the rest of the world to take Mr Austin at adua
discount; bnt what must Europe think of this
sort of thing, Inspired, or let us rather sayv «ug-
gested, by the Fashoda Incident?

Then seeing Iler within her waves so blest,

The Jeslous nations, panoplled alike,

Sald “Look, She wears no armor on her breass;
What If we strike *”
.

. . ’ . .
Slowly as stirs a llon from his bed,

Lengthens his limbs, and eriaps his mane, She rose
‘Then shook out all her strength, and flashing, sald,
" Where are my foes *"'

It Is rightly

. .
Dazed and dismayed, they velled thelr futile vow

Some fain would be her friend, and some would

nurse
Thelr hate $/1| they could eurb the might that now
‘They could but curse,

“Is it to be endured that the brain and heart
of England should be oMcially represented in
the eves of tha world by such bounding brag-
gadocio? In a private rhymester it would
be paltry enough. in a court poet itis intol-
erable. [ts manner humiliates us, its matter
can only Irritate our neighbors. I~ it not
time that Lord Salisbury (or ‘gallant old Cestle.’
as the bard of ‘Mafeking” would call him) shonld
take steps to check the consequences of a joke
which has turned out such a very bad one? Mr.
Austin's well-meant industry (for there is no
doubt aa to the excellence of his intentions) has
fairly earned him a knighthood. Why not let
him have it as soon as convenient, with a hint
that he should in the future conflue his poetic
attentions to such domestic events as royal
christenings, and, so far as foreign affairs are
concerned, should forthwith join the Choir
Inaudible.’

Underground Passages on College Giounds,
From the Eichmond Tymen

WILLIAMSRURG, Va., June 8 -There was
found by acecident a few nights ago a large
subterrnnean [m«aga starting under the old
college of Williarn and Mary, with two sepa-
rate divisions, one running east toward Iord
Dunsmore’s ice house, and the other due west
toward a little piece of woods about three hun-
dred vards from the college

Fxploring parties have been
have gone about one hundred and forty yards
in the one going west, but are impeded by
heaps of brick and dirt put there purposely,
as it seemns, to stop the way.  The pascage {8
about four feet igh and three feet broad,
now and then widening into an open room.
eight hy eight ) )

1! i« well built and its arch is a beantiful piece
of architecture It iselined with brick from
beginning to end, which now shows signs of
age, though they are perfectly intact yet
A 000l breeze comes through from both: sides.

The President has orde the hole to be
elosed, and will guard the entrance until the
olose of the session, when he will notify the
Qtate authorities and make a formal investi-
gation of it. There are many Conjactures as
to what may have been the purporf of this
passage, some saying it is an old sewer, while
others affirm it s an ancient passageway for
escape from oollege to Dunsniore’s icehouse

lentiful and

and to the woods.
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A SOUTH AFRICAN BATTLE,
NOT A SPECTACULAR AFFAIR; YET
IMPRESSIVE IN ITS WAY,

The Enemy Unseen and the Fighting Without
Pomp or Ceremony of War—Sounds Alone
to Annoance the Death-Dealing Missiles

sights When the Heer Position Is Won.
C opyright, 1900, by James Barnes.

Cark Tows. May 12.—As there is a curious
sameness in the character of the South Afri-
can veldt, o there is a certain likeness in all
the fights that the English army has had in
the present war.  And as one looks back there
is & composite recollection which, perhaps,
i« an impression of them all.  And what is it
like? How does it impress one whose busi-
ness is not fighting, but merely that of record-
ing what he sees or hears?

Iu the first place, a battle is wholly dif-
ferent from anything has imagined or
gathered from pictures or reading. It is utterly
and absolutely void of grandeur or of glamor;
it has a work-a-day aspect, the modern battle,
and vet it produces a strange sensation of un-
real ty. So let us take an all-day fight, which
may be one of any of the seven or eight that
I have seen while with the western columu

The evening before rumors are rife. The
General's light burns late. It
about that flghting will begin at davbreak,
but exactly where uncertain. The Boers
are the ones who have won the toss, they are

one

s

1 ko mobile and can change front so quickly,

their positions are so well hidden and.’ alas,
the scouting of the English is usually so misera-
ble that the only fact known i= that the enemy
are in front

The camp tirs at early dawn, it is afoot quicker
than usual, perhups; there s no bugle call, the
men awake in their blankets, shake themselves,
and move about; there i a ratile of accoutre-
ments; little fires are lit and the early coffea is
brewed. It and 1ea are Tommy's fighting
draughts. There is no sign of hushed expect-
anecy or nervousness; the privates joke and
talk and luugh: they squat about the little fires,
feading them with bits of bush and brushwood
It seems like any other day save for the gallop-
ing orderlies from headquarters, who, clatter-
ing here and there, chunge from one regiment
to another. Lumbering batteries of artillery
move out through the camp lines.  Roll call
follows as the corupunies are formed, and as
the sun rises the shrouded masses dissolve them-
selves into lines of dusty vellow

Withou! martial music or porap or ceremony
the army moves. and the non-combatant falls
in somewhere or anywhere and moves forward,
too. A privileged person, e may go where he
likes. He is subject to no orders.  His danger
zone 18 bounded by his curiosity and his scent
for news

There {8 & line of kopies rolling in succession
down to the hush-dotted banks of & river, The
Boers are there. But in the spreading morn-
ing light these kopjes look as innocent as any
of the hundreds of other mighty hummocks that
have been passed in safety. There is no flut-
tering flag to mark the enemy's position, there
are no bristling guns. no line of earthworks
rothing but the bare, rocky hills rising ont of
the gray green plain. O to tha left and right
streteh the lines of men in khaki.  They do not
look like the spruce soldiers one sees at Alder-
shot or swaggering down Piccadllly.  Their
uniforms are weather stained. the heavy hel-
mets are dented and battered. their trousers
are in rents. their hoots in some casee are held
together with strips of cloth or leather, their
fuces are beurded and burnt red bronze with the
sun. But on thev &o from left 1o right and for-
ward always, heads up and shoulders back,
with their heavy harness weighting them down
and their pouches filled with gleaming brass
cartridges  The rifles form 4 threatening (ringe
above

The Highland Brigade, with kilts showing &
black line, is in the van. Their khakl aprons
malke the Highlanders look from the front like
medimval blacksmiths, but they hava the old
Highland swing, and along with the fighting
frout with each cornpany marches the piper,
ecarrving his pipes, and armed with nothing hut
a long Necottish knife

Y ou turn and look back, behind the last tramp-
ing lUne Here come the ambulances, mak-
ing the only bhit of colur in the whole pictura
with their great futtermg Red Cross flags
I'hey draw up in a httle hollow in the rear
where they wait for the loads that will =oon be
ther You can see the doetors gud their a--
sistants stretehing an awning o they can do
ther work o the shade

There is a hali
sink down in the gras<. The men light their
pipes, twWo or thiee take out scraps of news-
papers and hogin to read. They are already at
work on the water hottle= although they cannot
vet bhe thirst

An officer standing with a groun of others
passes o silver cigaretta case
talk. It inwehit be a field dayv. Yon begin to
think that perhaps, after all, the kopjes that
are lined up abead are empty. Perhaps they
know it

But suddenly hittle dots appear down on the
plain. Lalways look at those dots with wonder
and admiration. They may be lancers, thev
may be huassars or mounted infantry It they
are Colonials, perhaps, =o much the better
But, whoever they are. they are the feelers of
the Ih{htm* force the advance pilots as it wera
who tell of danger ahead and shoals to he
avolded

They move to right and left; suraly the kopjes
must ba empty, for the dots are alinost in the
dark blue shadows= at the oot Suddenly they
halt, they scamper to and fro and halt again
\ tiny speck comes charging out from among
them toward the waiting lines. You find it
with vour fleld glasses It is a ridedless horse,
Farther down toward the river there is another

perhaps there are several, and now the dots
like men are all coming back., Some ara on
foot: some are lending their steeds by the bridle

The talking along the hillside is stopped
Every one is looking at the kopjes now. Listen
vour closest and vou will hear weak little
conghing reports, ﬂivunmdlw barks those are
the Mausers. The Boers are there

A Tew sharp orders and the men lureh out
of the grass. the lines are formed. It is yet
two miles or more to the dark blue shadows,
but the air is =0 clear that they seem scarcely
a thousand y ards awuy

Down upon the plain gallops a battery of
artillery, the men lashing and the horses streteh-
ing out, They seem regardless of any heaps
und furrows, they charge through a gap in the
wira fencing and swerve round with a flourish
a quarteré)f a mile or &0 further on.  The men
inmp frofh their limbers, it seoms hardly an
instant, and there comes a sharp clanging
report, and then a sizzling, hissing roar in &
defined diminuendo.

A little ball of smoke suddenly
of the sky over the black kopie ‘What ho!
ahe bumps!" cried a Tommy . “Too short,”
saya some one, and now there comes another
ru“ur'. andanother. You soon get used to then.

ut on the left and centre the kliaki men
are moving. the skirmi<her<s are out ahead,
tramping steadily on at egual distances, and
behind them follow the grayvish yellow lines,
waving and undulating.  They seem to blend
into the color of the ground and it is hard
to follow them without the use of the glasses
They dlsappear over a rise in the plain not
before observed. A little knot of men press
forward by themselves hehind the others
I'hey earry no arms<. hut bear ominous-oking
brown canvas rolls on their shoulders

It is not the time to philosophize, bat some-
how the guestion, “What is the use of it all?”
flashes into your mind.  Why should the
men on th‘o- kopie want to kill the other men
advancing? What should the men on the plain
want to make holes in the men on the kopie?
It is past all reasoning. perhaps, bhut, strange
to sayv, there does not anpwear to he anything
horrible in it It has all been done in =uch
a casual manner. It looks quite harmless
It has not as yot the contagions excitement
of a fire, or a foothall game. It s a bit unreal
and ineffective as aspectacle

You move closer down. A< yvou start forward,
except for the regular discharge of the battery
guns, the dav might be like anv other. The
tame little ground birds hop about close to
vour feet a=tirtled springhok leaps and bounds
over the veldt  The sky s clear and blne. 1.
I8 growing very hot You look at vour watech
and are surprised to find that folks at home are
generallv in bed at this bour. Suddenly off the
front there brenksout a noise

It begins with a few mumled explosions like
the first bursting of firecrackers in a barrel,
,'!I"n a roar of them. The whole pack 15 off
I'here comes a whining. buzzing noise overhead
one of the stras < of the battletield has | assed
vorr, A dittle thump and something strikes the
ground nearby with o spiteful Lttle kick-up
of dust. At the same tinwe there comes a larger
noise from the direction of the kopje, and a
sound like that of a sma'l planig mill whirlin
through the air - A yuted raport, and are

mmps out

ix whispered |

They laigh and |

THE SUN, SUNDAY, J
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{ answer would

i fAshlke

and the dun-colored ranks |

.’ iad T e

OU, his CORL lqﬂ.uuu
‘lﬁ arm s tbtr up inaw
spots on it, Maybe the man is smoking a pipe

“How's It going on up there?” you . )
“Oh, very good, sir. The Buffs is well in
front.” It mia‘ht be anvother regiment, but the
e the same.

This wounded man doesn't se€mn 10 cure
nih. He'd stay and chat with you if vou
liked. He's quite pleased with himself. Per-
haps he has visions of the three weeks' holi-
day at Wynberg do in the Colony, where
they feed men on jellies and give them flowers,
and where well-intentioned young ladies speak
freely without introductions,

At any rate, there doesn't seem to be any-
thing frighttnl about it. So you wish lim
good luck and go on toward the knoll. Of
course | am taking it for granted that your
curlosity ix not yet satistied, It is perhaps here
that you get the first shock, as It were, tor yon
suddenly  come upon the dressi station,
pitched amid a little sluit in the rocks.  There
are two score of men sitting or lying about, the
doctors nre operating in the eentre.  Some mvn
stand up, nl‘lvrﬂ lie down to it. The doctor
works Lke u seamstress fitting on a gown; Le
seems to be trying how much he can do in a
minite in order that his enstomers shall not he
kept waiting. There 1« no complaiming. It =
all very husinesslike: there 1s no tossing about,
HO grodning. no praying, although nearby hie
several still figures coverad upin brown blank-
et~ with their hob-nailed boots protruding o
perhaps only with a handkerchief or a heliniet
covering thewr faces. Names and  numbers
nill be posted i e War Office to-morrow
and people will come and Jook at them and g0
awny,

The bearers with the Red Cross banduges on
therr arms bring 'n more burdens,  One of the
burdens 18 an officer.  He 18 badly hurt.  The
men grouped about whispering.  The surgeon
grects him by name.  The man on the streteher
sttles At him fanty.

“Going to send me down the line, old chap’”
he asks., The doctor makes no reply. He's
busy bending over him. The Officer 18 going
a4 longer journey than “down the line:” vou
can sea that at a glance, The doctor whispers
to him. MHe nods his head

You may feel as if you were intruding; a
desire comes to you to see what all the row

i« about over the cmest of the hill, And it s
strange how quickly you get into ar. It in-
creases 1o clearness with every step yon

take now it 1s like the jolting of a wagon, and
now like the sound of a boy running down
e side of a streteh of palings with a stick,
You can see the fIghting men.  Nome are quile
olose to you: others on so far ahead that you
wonder how they got there, and they are stil
moving forward. On, on, on, they go'

They are on the fool of the kopje. Away
off from the le1t a little band has almost gained
the crest--the row i~ awful there -but there
15 1o smoke, no enemy, nothing but death-
denling sounds,

The men laugh and talk; sometunes they
gront, fall down, and e Imp huddles in the
Arass

suddenly an offieer comes galloping back
He 1= the first mounted man voll have seen
for x ume

“The =so-and-so's have turned the flank.”
he shonts “The cavalry are working up
froni hehind. We've got them on the run!”
T'hen off he goes to look for a Genera)l where
the red Aue wives on the hill

A il tollows, preceded by a few dropping
obstinate sounding shots VOV one moves
forward.  Looking back you can see the water
carts with their tugging mules, and tar beyond
the dark line of the transport S0 vou
elimb the il with the rest, and many limp
figures are there

A few unkempt, bearded farmers, some
grav, some hardly more than boys, lie hera
along e crest. If they are alive, they wlare
at vou at first.  The soldiers stand about and
look at them with euriosity, while others kneel
beside them and offer water bottles.  Behind
the rocks in the welleconeealed trenches are
shining plles of amununition.  Peneil-like Man-
wers, clumsy Martinis and, alas, deadly explo-
sive missiles that the Tommies pick up and
curse It 18 over —all but the recovering, for
shouting there 18 none

Where has the day gone?” Where are the
guns, and where are the rest of the unkempt
bearded ones? Clearsd, vanished, made o
with the guns that they had Iaboronsly drawn
up to the top of the kopje.

They are back there some seven or eight miles
in another line. Some may be watching now
from the river bank.  As a Tommy facetiously
remarked: “They are not dead, but gone before

And thi« is what a battle [& like, and not one
battle, but many in South Africa. There is a
meaning there; there are things that have caused
one much wonder and all thess | lsave out of
the telling

STRANGE DEEP-SEA ANIMALS.

Some of Them lLuminous and All of Them
Adapted to Remarkable Conditions,

There Is a well-defined belief among nat-
uralists who have paid especial attention to
deep-sea researches that the greater depths
of the ocean conceal certain animals of the
largest size which so far have evaded capture
In the introduction to a report Prof. G, Brown
Goode savs: "It seems probable that there are
many inhubitants of the deep which are too
swift, too wary, too cuuning or too large thus
to be taken It cannot be doubted, for example,
that somewhere (1 the sea, at an unknown dis-
tance below the surface, there are living certain
animals unknown to science and of
groat size, which come occasionally to the sur-
face and give a foundation to such stories as
those of the sea serpent

Suiee deep-sea dredging began more than six
hundred species of deep-sea flshes have been
discovered. ull of a more or less wonderful na-
ture: but i1 is very rarely that large flshes are
taken  The net on the bottom, dragged along
by & wire three or four miles long, catches only
the very sluggish forms: the large and active
aniimils dart away and escape as the strange
ohjeet comes bumping along over the bottom or
ploughing through the ooze

In 18%0 some flshermen hooked up a strange
fish off Pemaquid. 1t was twenty-four feel
in length, had a prominent forehead, a mouth
\ike that of a shark and an eel-like body. The
men not knowing its value threw it overboard,
bringing in their story about the queer fish,
which soon reached the ears of naturalists, who
made every attempt to rescue it Boals went
out provided with dredges and hooks, but tha
animal had been devoured or carried off  The
fisherman were able to give rough sketches of
the mysterious flsh, and it was evident that it
was a large specimen of what is now known as
the eel =hark. one having been found in the
waters of Japan in 1556

Numerous strange animals have been ob-
served from time to time which may have been

this long eel-like sbark, or some similar animal
that had found 11« wav to the surface. An in-
teresting and authentic instance is that re.
corded by Nathan D. Chase of Lyinn, Mass,

Mr. Chase was on Lynn Beach when the animal
appeared, and he saw it from a distance of not
more than one hundred feet. He saw a body
about fifty feet in length, with undulations,
or bumps, its head was carried abot two feet
out of water. and 118 speed was abont equal 1o
that of a steamboat his animal was seen by
hundreds of persons and by such well-known
men as Amos Lawrence, Samuel Cabot and
James Prince of Boston, who made the trip
to the beach purposely to ohserve the strange
fish. That this serpentine creature was some
wanderer from the greater depths of the ocean
there can be Little  donbt

Another fish, well known but rare, is the rib-
bon fish. Off the coast of Scotland it has baen
taken with a length of more than forty feet,
A beantitul creatire of satin texture with rich
seirlet fins reserbling pompons upon its head
Ihat this Ash comes from the deep sea is almost
yositive, a= not one hundred specimens have
wen seen, and all of those were injured or acci-
dentallv washed ashore. In the great depths
live the giant sqnids, specimens of which have
bheen found which were seventy feet in length
It is rarely that they are seen except when
sperm whales are caught. which invariably
contain pieces of them.

While the larger animals of the deep sea
are not well known the conditions in which
they live are well understood. The ocean
hed has been reached with a net in about ~ix
miles of water, and that there are valleyvs and
dopressions of greater depth may well he im-
ngined. The situation in  these enormons
depths & not conducive to strongly buile,
heavy and solid-boned animals, as the car-
mvoroils whales and others, the enormous
pressure would shatter such an animal, crush
it to death, the pressure being at five miles
helow the surface five tons to the square inch

' in eontrast to the Aifteen pounds to the square

cloud rises near where the battery of horses are |

standing
“No they've got u gun, too,” vou think. Yes,
two of them, or three perhays, for more screeches
and more red spurts follow. The battery of
horses does not move, the drivers sit appdrently
unconcerned and the men at the gubs jump
hither and thither ut their work. The little
piffs of smoke <tll rise i1 the air in front.
But it is the Fourth of July in front, and vou
reeive that the little hollow into which the
nfantry has disappeared is a good place to
to. As you mark the rise, the hubble-bubble
clearer—a man is walking to you

¢

inch at the surface. The objects lowered into
thi= region come up fraved and worn, wood
18 twinted out of shape, the copper frames ol
thermometers bent, and the glass itself re-
duced to n powder.  The temyperature is low,
it is either about treezing or below it, one recs-
ord made at a4 mile showing less than 20 de-
grees, while others at three or four miles range
irom 30 degrees to G4 degrees, Animals 1o
exist here must be virtnal sponges through
which the water may circulate and meet, off-
setting the pressure.  Nearly all the fishes so
far found in the deep sea are, when taken from
the water, found to be very fragile and so loosely
connected that many drop apart, while (he
bones are mere tissue filled with muecus.  Yet
though the fish is o literal snonge in the deep
sea, it may be a ferocious creature withstrength
to rend large and powerful animals

The large fishes of the abysmal depths, if
they are sharklike creatures, are undoubted|y
light givers, their bodies emitting 4 brilliant
light by which they recogoize each other in
the trackless wastes supposed  deep-sea
whark, discovered by an English naturalist,
was o fair illustration of what might be ex-
pected, When the shark was taken from the
dredge it was found to be luminous, a strange
light gleaming from its various parts. The
tish was extremely tenacious of life, and was
taken down into the cabin of the ship and placed
in A jar svinclnﬁ from the ceiling, where it
presented a most extraordinary appearance,
emitting a light bright enough to read large
print by,
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| MEANING OF THE RECENT MEET-

ING OF COTTON MILL MEN.

Broad Views Taken of the Needs of the South

—~Importance of the Growing Cotton Mill |

—~Resolutions for Expansion-De-
mands of Business Put Ahead of Politics.
BALTIMORE, June 16.—The recent meeting of
the Southern Cotton Spinners’ Assoclation at
Charlotte was something of a revelation to vis-
itors from other regions who had not kept in
close touch with the spirit of the cotton manu-
facturers of the Souta, and the speeches made
and the enthusiasm with which they were re-
ceived indicated a revolution in Sonthern senti-
ment which has hardly been fully appreciated
even by the South itselfl

There were about four or five hundred cotton
mill men in attendance, representing the en-
tire South from Virginia to Texas. It was prob-
ably the most representative business body
that has gathered in the South in the last quar-
ter of a century, in that it represented to the
fullest extent the rapidly expanding cotton will
interests of that region the most far-reaching
industry of the South For o day< irom early
in the morning until late at night the conven-
tion was busily engaged in discussing broad nu-
tional questions that look to the upbuilding of
American commeree and the expansion ol
Southern trade in foreign markets. These ques-
tions are tersely covered ina letter from D A
Tompkins of Charlotte, one of the leading cot-
ton mill men of the South, in which, writing of
the convention and its outcome, he said

“The meeting of the cotton spinners and
their guests represented interasts that were
more than interests local to Charlotte, more
than Southern, and even more than Americun.

“*All the old questions faded away under the
influence of larger questions. The question of
white supremacy in the South was lost in the
sentiment favoring Arglo-Saxon supremacy in
the world.

“The question of the competition of North
and South in cotton manufacturing was lost in
that of competition of America.in foreign
markets

“The general plan of a canal across the Cen
tral American isthious was reduced by resolu-
tion to the Nicaraguan Canal in particular

“The question of building the Canal under a
plan to fortify it as against a plan to neutralize
it inwarwas decided in favor of the latter
National pride and loyalty naturally suggest
the former. Progress and civilization foree the
conclusion in favor of the latter Pride and
loyalty were important instrutients in Spain s
fall.  Progress and loyalty are the great factors
in Englisn progress

““T'he cotton spinners favored the bill in Con-
gress to provide for a commercial commission
to visit the Kast and examine into the require-
ments of that country in matters relating to
our manufactured products

"It favorad the Shipping bill now belore Con-
gress, commonly known as the Hanna-Payne
gubsidy bill.  The resolution favoring this bill
passed unanimously

"It was not a meeting to let pass a motion
that was not favored. The meeting was made
of men who knew their minds and eould speak.

“It was the mecting of mmeetings, represent-
ing the new and the whole nationality, It
favored the preservition of our new interests
in the West Indies and in the Last Indies. It
forgot everything local and sectional, and
favored evervihing that was wholly national
and wholly American."’

Mr. Tompkins has thus tersely summed up
the work of the convention, but even his letter
doos not give an adequate idea of the en-
thusiasm with which every speech advocating
subsidies to American steamship lines, the
building of the Nicaraguan Canal and the
maintenance of the open door in China, and
the retention of the Philippine Islands was re-
coived. To these broad propositions not a
dissenting voice was heard. uneither in the
meetings of the convention nor in private

The unanimity of sentiment on these ques-
tions was probably due largely to the fact that
for a year or more the foremost cotton mill men
of the South the men who are taking the lend
in the ereation of this giant industry and
others actively identifled with Southern np-
building, have, in publicand in private, in cor-
respondence and by word of mouth, been advo-
cating thesa  policies, One speaker in
discussing the unification of American husines:
interests, stated that for the @rst time sinea
Washington occupied the Presidentia! chair the
President of the United States now represented
a united country, not from the political stand-
point, but from the businese standpoint. that
heretofore different sections had had divergent
interests; that the legislative needs of Mussa-
chusetts had been different froo. the needs of
South Carolina; that what the business men of
an agriculture State like Texas had needed was
different from what New York had required
but that now, with the development of the in-
dustrial interests of the South and the necessity
for broadening foreign markets In order to en-
lurge the outlet for Southern cotton and cofton
goods, the needs of South Carolina and of Mas-
sachusetts, of Texas and of New York were
alike ®This sentiment was cheered.

Another speaker, after reviewing the historio
interest of the South fifty years ago in the
development of American shipping as shown
by the many conventions held looking to the
upbuilding by government aid of a merchant
marine, pointed out the fact that the unifica-

tion of business interests, the rapid industrial |

development of the South, and the better
understanding which the North and South
were getting of each other were beginning to
eliminate the necessity which for thirty vears
had forced the people of the South to stand
side by side for white supremacy in that region
to the exclusion of all other questions, and that
now, "Thank God, the time is rapidly coming
when the people of the South can differ ¢n
economic questions without being ostracized.”
This sentiment and all others along the same
line were enthusiastically cheered,

John Barrett. Minister to Siam under Presi-
dent Cleveland. told the story of the trade ex-
pansion which is now go noticeable in Oriental
countries, pointed out the rapid increase in the
exports to the Fast of S8outhern cotton goods,

and urged the importanee of the maintenance |

of our control of the Philippine Islands and
of the broadest development of our Fastern
trade. Mr. Barrett’s speech was received with
the same enthusiasm which had marked every
statement and suggestion on these subjects

A general study of the whole convention im-
pressed one with the fact that the cotton mill
people of the South, with remarkable unanim-
ity, are determinad, without regard to political
affiliations or to the action of parties, to de-
mand of their Representatives the pissage of
laws for the development by subsidies of the
American merchant marine, of the construction
by the Government of the Nicaraguan Canal, of
the maintenance of the gold standard, the
preservation of our treaties with China, the
vigoronus prosecution of the Philippine war to a
conclusion, the restoration of order in that ter-
ritory by our Government, and the permanent
control of the Philippine Islands

I'he cotton manufacturing indusiry of the
South is to-day the dominant business ol thatl
region. it is developing as no other industry in
America has ever developed, it is recognized by
the farmer, as well as by the banker and the
merchant, as assential to the highest develop-
ment of the commercial, financial and agri-
enltura! interests of the South
an Investment of nearly $150,000,500 agalinst
$A1,000,000 ten vears ago. In its growth the
Southern farmer sees the creation of towns and
cities, which furnish a home market for all his

diversifled product= and a homa market for his |

cotton in competition with toreign and Newkng-
land buyers, and always to his profit. The labor
ing element sees in the growth of cotton mills
the ra’ id increase in the demand lfor operatives,
g0 that teps of thousands of people who have
heret fore been compelled to live in idleness by
reason of the lack of employment now find
steady and profitable work in ecotton mills,
while the merchant and the banker see init a
broad expansion of Southern trade and a vast
{ncrease in the wealth of this section

The four or five hundred men at Charlotte, |

therefore, practically represented a greater in-
fluence for the upbuilding of the South than

i
|
|
|
l garding the whole merting.

|
i Fram the Sunday Sehool Times
|
|

It represents |

any other body of men which has been gath-
ered together since the war ended. Over and
over again in the speeches that were made the
warning was given to politicians that the thine
had come when the business men of the South
proposed to unite with the business men of the
North in demanding legislation that would be to
the best interests of the country without regard
to what the politicians of either party might |
prefer. It wassaidthat “if the politicians who l
represent us, and who have so often misrepre-
sented us, do not give the legislation that is
needed, we will see that other men are elected
in their stead.” Coming in close touch with the
delegates to the convention, both in the meet-
ings and privately, the writer failed to hear one |
single word of dissent from the positions stated,
and in this is found the most striking fact re-

-

CARD PLAYING AND DECEPTION,

Hecnuse They Go Together a Writer Says
Card Games Are Immoral,

Card playing scems 1o pervade every class
Card parties for playing whist,
euchre and ciueh, in various styles, are aviong
the nost  popular  evening  entertainments
in muny parts of the country.  Newspapers of
wide cirevlation dignify the play by establish- |
ing »n special department Tor it under an editor
learned in the craft.  Nohle nen and women
| of mature vears, as well as voung people, in-
dulge in the recreation to suecl an extent in
some comtinities that it may 1airly be termed
a “eraze.”  All admit that there are serionus avils
connected with the play under some circums-
stances, but some maintain that they are not
inherent, A comnion expression “I'here
fs nothing wrong in cards per se.” 1t is con-
tended that, when played by respectable peo-
ple in a respectable place, cards are harmless
and frea from evil, excent, perhiaps, that the
play is frivolons and leads to a waste of time
a common characteristio of all recreations

Notwithstanding all this, is these not a prev-
alent feeling 2 sort of instinet, even among
its devotees that there 1s <orething wrong
in the nlav? Sirip it of ite vile associations,
nore s tempiations 1o cheating - “nizgime
nnd 1S proneness provoke quarrels, »nd
vot there s a residmun of distrost which points
to soma hidden miastia to be teared Parents
dread to have their children learn to play,
and tolerate it art home to preveat the groater
evil or o stealthy knowledge in bad soricund-
ing=.  Educational instivutions lorbid the play
hecatse of its vicious tendencies. The con-
clusion is inevitable that there st he some-
Thing Wrong per s» What s it

The play at cards 18 {ounded upon deception
That i+ the escontial fundamental principle of
the pluy By the rules, the playver who deceives
hi= opponent the most adroitly, overreaches
him the most cunningly, and misleads him
most thoroughly, 1= esteemed the best player
I'his reverses the ordinary rules ol morality
by turming the vice of deceplion into a virtae
and crowning arch deceiver with honor
By such ethics the moral pniure s dabauctied
for the mind 1= made familiar with a species
of deeption deemed a virtue, and therefore

of socien

Is:

the

Justifinble under certuin vonditions.  The con-
seience I1s made to recognize a legnl deceit,
established as a rule of conduet  Thus the

habit of card playing undermines character
destroys the altruistie spirit, und so blunts the
moral sensibilities that it he omes ensy for the
card devotee to carry the card table ethices

where any tactics, not i violation of law, are
{ Justifiable -over into soc inl and business life,

a practice quite common. A business man
<ald recently I bave noti ed that, when |
have denlings with a card player, I must look
on all possible sides of the matter, or 1 am sura
to be cheated.”  This 1s one insidions poison of
the play.

Then, again. card playving is a vicious recrea-
tion. bhecause it is not A true game. It s
merely a contest in deception supplemented
py chance,  Itleaves lHttle or no roomtor brain
power. 1t substitutes the pernicious principls
of deception for the element of strategy. which
1« the only foundation of A genuine game. 1t
confound= deception with strategy. This may
seem to be a mere play upon words. but the
difference hetween the two is radical in giving
character to contests. A play founded upon
deception has no uplift. no creative power,
but 1t is of necessity “per <" and philosophi-

cally hurmful.  On the other hand, the true
game, founded upon what -for want of a bet-
ter word s called “strategy.” is uplitting,

stimulating the mental faculties, and invigo-
rating the physical powers. A clear appre-
henston of this vital distinction will compel
every thoughttul mind to condemn. even on
this ground rml)". the play at cards.

But it may be said:  “There is deception
{in all games.  In chess or checkers a move
may be made having no other purpose than
to deceive an opponent a8 to the real point of
attack.  1n blind-man's-buff the captive uses
every possible rise to make the captor belipve
that he has caught some other person than the
captive.  In baseball the pitcher does Lis best
1o mislead the man at the bat by throwing the
ball in curves or in <ome other peculinr way
ALl these pre recogniged as games the ethios
of which nworali<ts generally do not condemn
Is not the root-principie of the deception
tha same as that used in card-playing?”

Most assuredly it 8 not. &'hn artifice to
secure an advantage in these and in all troe
gameas is alwaye such as can be successfully
met by an opponent who adequately uses his ra-
tional and physical powers, knowledge and

skill. sneh artifices serve as tests of faculties,
skill, axility and strength. They call forth
the powers of mind and bods 1o meet emer-

goncies, and are here called strategy, to dis-
| tineaish them from the practices put forth in
onrd-plaving

On the contrary, in card-playing, by the
concealment of the cards. by the elenent of
chance and by the rules of the play, the false
f.x'.-'.'h(:n. the ennning finesse  and the mis-
ending ruse,
which there I8 no protection whatever. No
penetration, no foresight, no perception, how-
ever quick. no judgment, however sound. no
astuteness of brain nor ability of any kind, can
ward oY an attack. KEven should the vietim,
by a happy guess, conclude that a card was
plaved 1o mislead, he would be helpless to de-
fend himself, unless chance had furnished
him with a certain card. His mental powers
cannot assist him, for the rules do not call them
into play There is, therefore, hers uo battle
of brains, nor trial of mental force nor phy=ical

wrowess, [t is simply a play of “make-be-
ieve,” or Clying’ perhaps rather a harsh
term in which the most compeient deceiver

has the advantage. This 8 brought out glar-
ingly in  the so-called game of  poker.
where it is frequently tha case that the most
| nudacious  make-believer.  or  “bluflfer.,” al-

thoukh holding what is called the poorest hand.
| wins the money. I might add that to be a
| true game the cards should be played with
I the faces up, =0 that the players could see them
Then they could exercise their foresfeht, make
'vnhulmlnm and provide for attack and de-
fence with such intelligence as they might
.;msw-h instead of being, asnow, vietimsof
i
|

chance and helplesa in spite of their wits
The distinetion drawn  between  strategy
and deception as the underlying principles
of the true gene, and the mere play of cards,
which i= ranked a8 no game, may seem  finely
drawn  The difteronce between ozone and
malarin i« aeo slight.  But one s invigornt-
[ ing and Hie giving, while the other 1s banefnl
and death dealing  So the true game i health -
[ 1ul, building up and developing mind and body
for the serions work of life, while card playing
15 degenerative, leading 1o a fulse standard ol
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EDITOR IN DONEGAL

TASKS AND REWARDS OF JOURNAlL»
ISM IN RURAL IRELAND.

Varled Duties of the Staff of One—Nelghbore
hood News That Muy Not Be Negleoted

- Literary Efforts -Queer Libel Sults to Be

Fearcd — Tidings of the Outer World,

Copyright, 1000, by Scumas Mac Manus,

The Legananny jssned from the
chief town in the heart of our hills, is supe
posed to voice the opinion of us Donegal moune
taineers,

Though its advertisernents assert for it the
largest cirenlation of any weekly paper in the
northwest, I have the andacions temerity to
brave its certain thunders by taking it as typis
cal of the strugeling week!y which just exe
ist< in many such out of the way corners of
Ireland

The Cnicerse pretends 1o everything from
2000 ciceulation in normal states of our social
atmosphere  up twice that number when
it contains an aceount of a dance or a funeral,
But from 800 to 800 copies would be a more
truthful, even Y a less in HANNOUDAGA=
ment  and includes 1he free copy
given to Larey Managhan, the mail-car driver
(who carries the agents’ parcels), by way of
remuneration for prompt and faithful delivery,

Ihe taff of Usiverse  the owner, the
mianuger, the cashier, the editor, sub-editor,
a~sistant sub-editor, reporter, and foreman
printer-—i< pamed  Michael MacCailin;  and
Michael is likewise oflee boy, general man
aud (when oceasion requires it) working ene
gineer

Many country weeklies can afford the luxury of
reporter, whose salary begins at half a crown
@ cents) a week, and very gradunlly grows
10 82, 1o 84, and even sometimes to 85, Michaal
had bad the ambition of maintaining a ree
porter, but as  his  experience increased,
the fatuons dream faded, Michael often
solaces  himself, however, by occasionally
retaining  what he styles Our Own  Special
Commissioner at o high <alary, as he informs
his awe-s<truck readers. O course the special
commissioner who drows the l-lllw-‘!\‘ !R]RI’V
Michae! himself but e ontside  world
abors under the belief that, for their partieis
ar behalt, be has imported a leading London
ar Continental journalist  and this superstis
tion, while Mattering to Michael, and benes
ficia! 1o the tardy cirealation of the Legananng
U wiverse, does no one any harm

I Michael and the Universe would live in
moderate deceney it s absolutely necessary
that he should draw all the <aluries aceruing=-
or almost all of them.  True, he nust pay come
positors A ‘The composing room (which is likes
wige the editor's office) sports five hovs, who,
setting the acquire a trade, and,
moreover, get from Michael a bonus of half
o ocrown a week The cloveres<t of the five,
indeed, who nakes up the forms,gets rixpence
extra. When the forms are laid on the press
the editor does not disdain te shed his coat
and take lis turn, with his composing staff, at
the ernnk of the oviinder machine that grinds
ol the organ of public opinion ar the rate
180 copies au hour

On occasions of intense excitement, when
it i= wise to anticipate the public clamoring
for several score extra copies, Michael geta
the loan of Matthew Carrabin’s vard boy,
hig, brawny Cornmy Gildea, who, taking the
crank all by himself, gullops the machine to
four copies a minute, while Michael and his
five boys stand by in open-monthed amaze-
ment.  And when Commy wets out of puff he
put= all six of them on the machine and tol-
erates them till he has ot his wind again. On
these oceasions, too, Comniy Glldea is sure
to be attacked with a phenomenal thirst, which
requires the editor to fee wee Roguey Mulhern
to keep carrying pots of porter in vain en=
deavor to squelch it - as Commy expresses it.

In all, then, it probably requires from ‘1
to 85 a week to run the Universe.  Michae
charges a penny (two cents) a lina for local
advertisepnents, and sixpence a line for official
advertisements.  London advertising agents
vouchsafe him standing advertisernents about
Dr. Kewremall's pills, and Madame Ritenuff’s
Elixir Vital, at a penny a line, which is his secon
most important souree of income, official ad-
vertisernents heing the chief

So, atter Michael has industriously and con-
ecientionsly labored all the week with both
hand and brain - after he has sifted the world's
workings to intellectual wheat for his depend-
ent clientele—after he has tramped to the 01:-.
ners of his constituency and riked in the
births and deaths and marriages, the inquests
and daneces, council meeting= and Land League
meetings, the comings and goings of the many
men of importance in whom his readers are
interested, the police courts, the accidents and
the extraordinary havpenings, after he has re-
corded all this and distributed it in four-page
broadsheets far and wide over his batliwick,
paid his hands, and reckoned his accounts, he
finds aceruing to himself a net weekly incomse
ol from $6 1o $8 )

Ihere are a host of weelklies in more thrive
ing and populous parts of the country which,
after payving 83 a week to a stenographic re-
porter, remunerate their owner-editor with
three thnes and four times $6=the former being
A fnir average

I'he editorial duties on the Legananny Unte
verse are both very easy and very diMcult. Ine
pendent of local ‘reports and items, Michael
could conx more copy with seissors, from the
daily parers than would fill his paper ten times
over,  But he must find room for a enlogistie
article upon the suecess of Famon Boyl's young
soi Tommy at the exarination for entrance to
Maynooth College of Divinity, a minute and
detafled deserintion of the funeral cortége that
trod atter the lust of poor Owen Metillian, with
names and full address of every man, woman
and child present, Is absolutely imperative, and
Jet hini at his peril dare presume to publish the
following week s issue of the Cniverse without
giving in a prominent place the supplied ac-
connt of Miss MeGottigan's tea party - to which
he was not invited! He must read the eorre-
sg ondent s copy three times over to make sura
that he has located (and expunged) all the hbels
open and concealed.  He must publish “The
Bard of Bunlinn s elegiac lines, thirty-nine
stanzas, on the sad death of his bosom friend,
Johnnie MeCormac - whose chiel recommenda=
tion is that the poor vietim had gone to a sphere
where he was not likely ever to 71rhnr of the per-
petration.  He must keep one eye on Jimmy
Coyle's potato putch (ready to announce the
tirst tuber of the sea<on) and the other on the
*mlh-\‘ of the nation o the crowned
wads of Burope he must give timely warne
ing of the rocks= and <hoials he discerns ahead of
their ships  of state, and to the townland of
Thurmon announce the exact weight and di-
wensions of the extraordinary egg laid on las
Thursday by Cornelius MeGlanachy s spott
duck

Michael's numerousarmy of correspondents,
for he has a corresnondent  an aspiring liter=
ary num - in enchdisteict, paid \vnhnn-‘mp{of
the Universe n weel. lLave to be kept in
hand, humored, and their energles turned into
the proper channels, their talent for romane
has to be firmly and gently repressed, theie
copy sternly edited and their “poems” pube
lished, or promised

A= there 1= a marriage. ameeting, an inquest
or afunsral avery other day of the week, Michasl
can easily afford to take to lamself AH‘) dn{ but
sunday . Conseqnentls, on the Sabbat
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miverse,

L only takes notes of Father Dan's sermon, picks

condnet. and to a dependence npon the hazard |

of i« essentially and wp’
demorallzing, with an influence akin to the play
of wealing” and “picking pockets” some-

|

! " per
|

|

i times practised by the “hoodlums" of the street
|

|

|

chanee I

e qualities, bt as they are not quite
<0 thev are not quite so vicions in
principle. for thev are wanting in the deleterions
elerment of
' room for defenes hy the exercise of vigilanee
|
|
|
|
!
|

desirnb
analogous

For these regsons it is evident that the come-
o feeling of distrust as to the ethies and
moral influence of eard playing does not rost
projudics nor hgotey, but npon deep
prineiples The instinetive
the immoral and corruptive int'u-
of the plav has sound reasons for §*s
busis, and it should he cherished until
comes a positive fear

1"
philosaphieal
dread of
Shoes
it he-

Identified at Last,

From the Kansas ( ity Journal
’ Glen Miller, the Kansas man who s serving

as United States Marshal in Utah, was sitting
in his offioe at Salt Lake City one day when a
woell-dressed and  intelligent-looking man en-
tered and addressed hon I was confident
that 1 knew the man,” said Glen in reciting the

clrevmstances, “hut 1 was not able
him As we conversed  pleasyntly ot

|
|
These Y..-\ ~ cultivate, like card plaving, un- l

chanee, and leave the vietim some |

up e from the natives of the outlying dis=
tricts who materialize once a week at masa,
clears off his correspondence score, and heaves
the sigh of & man who has unburthened his
conseienee.  Then he is prepared to Gl a new
week's work with good nerve and courage.
Michael has been defendant in only ten libel
actions in an edito career of twanty-nine
vears, which is & record in Irish provincial
yonrnabisi, and i ouky 20 per cent. of thesa was
the decision  given agaiast him, which is ane

other record. For “Lwr comment” 18 ve
waeh limited inoats signiticance on  this side
the water where the omission of A& man's

name trom a funeral list has been presumed to
prove mahice. O Michael's lihel actions, irons

| Teal correspondents brought on him nine, aud foP

to plue
grad- |

! ually became impressed upon me that he wis |

an old Kansas acquaintance, ;n'rhu‘.- sSonme
one | had known at the university, but he spokes
«o cordially and with such an assumption of
| his knowing me and me knowing hini that | did
not have the nerve to ask him who he wus
continued the ~miling Mar

! "In NSalt Lake

<hal, “we have the same fashion of doing the
square thing by a friend that used to prevail
in Kansas. There s no prohibitien law in

Ltah, and we found a place nearby that was
sufMicient unto our purposes.  After 1 had sud
something, and he something. we quickly got
| along to the stige where I imvited him to my
house for dinner, but all the tune | was taxing
my mind to learn his identity and watching
for a chanee word that would give me a clye
| "By the way.,' I said at last, ‘when did vou
come ont? meaning from the States, of course
| *Oh, I got out last night: you see they cut ¢ "
| nine months for good behavior’

“Then it broke over me. My guest was Pete
Curry, a celebrated mail robber, whom I had
taken to the penitentiary just years
before.”

the tenth he was bimself nnconsciously response
ible, when, intending only w harmiess satire of
Paddy the Blast (e, hoaster) Lie said, in write
ing of an amazingly large donkey which Mr,
Murnaghan, the Mawistrate, had inst imported
into the district. “In short, it 1= the most ex=
traordinary ass any obe in this part of the
country has ever seen, with the possible exe
ception of o tricad Patrick Carnten,™

Poor Michael readly hiad not the remotest (ne

tention of conveying that Patrick was, phee
nomenally, the =uperior of Mr. Murnaghan's
quadraped  but a perverse jury, who slept
|iv)'u. ree honrs o sratnraticnl  demons
stration. awarded Paddy the Blast a solatium
of one pound sterliog for the irreparable injury
done his character
Biut the country peaple do not rely solel

tnon the uiverse for news of the ontside world.
I'he <hoemaker and the tador get Dublin weeke

Jiow, and the neighbors for a long distanes
aronnd gather ot night to hear the news read
aloud, and to disceniss and  debate it. The
~choclmaster, too, get= o Dublin weekly . and
Amierican papeis are taken to lom \ll these
he reads and exponnds to Lis rteners ;rﬂnplo

who cannot afford the extravagance of a papeg

of their own

In our fathers’ early davs, the great Dube
Lin weeklyv, the Natiow, which cost sispence, was
stibserihed for by a club of the neighbors ‘n
oach big district. the talor's son got 4 sixpenre
for travelling to Donegal town to intercept the
mail coach and g0t onr copy. and on Sunday
alternoons, when the neighbors gathered, Ellen,
the tanlor's dioughter was hosted unon a chair o
the table, from which position she read alou
Pan O Connell’ l).mul‘n-r ng denunciatiops o’
misrule and persecation, the fler vu.rx. o
Davis and of Mitchell, and the ringing ballads of
the voung Irelunders

Ellen, Dan O'Connell, the Nation— all three aro
gone—but all three are, by us, not for




